lij.0 


And makes it fearefull and degenerate, 

Thinke therefore on reticnge, and ceafe to wcepe. 

But who can ceafe to weepe, and loofceon this. 

Heere may his head lye on my throbbing breft: 

But where's the body that I Ihould imbrace ? 

Tttc. What anfwee makes your Grace to the Rebclls 
Supplication ? 

King. He fend fomc holy Bifiiop to intreae: 

For God forbid, fo many fimple faults 
Should pertfh by the Sword,, Audi my fclfc. 

Rather then bloody War re {hall cut them fhort. 

Will parley with lack* Cade their Generali, 

But Say^ lie read it ouer once againe, 

Qri* Ah barbarous villainca: Hath this lonely face, 
RtiFd liken wandering Planner ouer me^ 

And could it ftot inforce them to relent, 

That were rnworthy to behold the fame* 

King* Lord S&/y I&cbg C&dc hath fwornc to huac thy 
head. 

Say. I, but l hope your Highnefle fhall hane his* 

How no w M ad am? 

Still lamenting and mourning for Suffolkes death ? 

I fearemc (Loue) if chat I had beene dead. 

Thou would'ft not haue mourn'd io much for me* 

Jjht* No my Louc, I ihould not mourne, but dye for 
ihec. 

Enter a Mefjcnger* 

King* How now? What newes ? Why conffi thou in 
fuch haile ? 

Mef The Rebels arc in SouthwatkerFIy my Lord: 
lack* Cade proclaimcs himfdfc Lord Mortimer^ 
Defcended from the Duke of Clarence ho nfe, 

And calles your Grace Vfurpcr* openly. 

And vowes to Crowric himleife in Weftminfter. 

His Army is a ragged multitude 
j OfHindes andPczams, rude and Tncrdleffe: 

Sir Httmfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death. 

Hath giued them heart and courage to proceeds: 

All Schoilm, Lawycrs 3 Courtiers, Gentlemen, 

They cali falfe Cauerplilers, and intend their death. 
jhtf.Ob graedcfic men: they know not what they do* 

< Bmk^ My gracious Lord, retire to Killingwarth, 
Vntill a po wer be rais'd to pur chemdowne* 

Qu* Ah were the Duke of Stiffolkc no w aliue* 

Thefe Kennfh Rebels would befoone appeas'd. 

King, Lord Saj > theTraicorshateththee, 

Therefore awsyHvkh vs toKillmgwonh* 

Say* So might your Graces perfon be in danger * 

The light of me is odious in their eyes: 

Anti therefore in this Citty will I flay. 

And line alone as fee ret as I may. 

Ent er amt her fvf "j finger* 

fifeffl lac^e ffade hath gotten London-bridge* 

The Citizens. fly c and for fake their houfes; 

The Rafcall pen pic, thi riling after pr£y, 
loyne with the Traitor*, afid they ioynJy fwearc 
TpTpoyle the Qtyyaw J&iir Roy all Court* 

Sue. Then linger not my lord, away, takeWrfc. 

•Kmg. Com § 2$ffgmtt) Gpd our hope will fuccor vs* 
?£& My hope ngonr, novy Suffolk: is deceaft. 

K&£, Far ewe 11 my Lord, rr.nft not tiie Kentifh Rebels 
: Byte, Truftr.p body forfirare you betrsid. 

Say. Thctruftl hsue. is itf inlrfeinnocence. 
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And therefore am 1 bold and refblute' 

Snter Lord Scales vfo* the Tower wall.;* 
two or three Cities below' 







Scales. How now? Is lack Cade fl a ; ne ? 

I-Of. No my Lord, nor likely to be flain 
For they haue wonne rhe Bridge, ' e; 

Killing all thofe that withftand them ; 

The l. Major craucs ayd of your Honor f r „ , 

To defend the City from the Rebels, omt ^T6 

Scales. Such ayd as I can fpare von fUn 
But I am troubled hccrc with them my far COn>ra M 
The Rebels haue aflay’d to win the Tower ^ 

But getyou toSmithfid^and gather head 
And thither I will fend you Hlatkcw Coffe ’ 

Fight for your King, your Coumrey.au'J ‘ Uf T . 
Andfo farwcll, fori mud hence againe.* Lt “ cs < 

Rifat 


En,«I«k.Ca,„d,h.„f, mifr , 

fiaffe on London /lone. 


e. Now is Mortimer Lord of this Citv 
ete fitting vpon London Scone ” 


tine 


Cade 

And heeie fitting vpon London Scone' 

I charge and command, that of tlieCitieiccft 
The piffing Conduit tun nothing but Clarret W 
This fiifi yeare of our raigne. 

And now henceforward it Hull beTr«lbnfcr»j» 
That calles me other then Lord Mortimer. " 

Ent er a Soldier reaming. 

Soul, Iacke Cade, Jacks Cade. 

Cade, knock: him downe there. ThnhSV 
Tut . If this Fellow be wife, hcc'l ttcUer call ye? ll 
Cade more, .1 thinke he hath a very fibre warning ' 

Cads* Come, then la’s go fighc wiiluhem: 

But firfi, go and fee London Bridge on 
And if you can, burns downe rhe Tower too, 

Comc ; let's away. Lwmmm. 

<J% f,athc\v Cy offsps jlaiw.nndaHthtreff 
7hm enter lacks Cade^with hi* 

fade. Sc f is : now go fomc and pull down the Sauoy; 
Others tokh limes cf Court, downe with them all, 

Eut. 1 haue a fyke vnto your Lordiliip, 

BeeitaLordfhipp^ thoufhalt haue it foe that 

word. 

Onely that the Lavrn of England may tomeouc 
ofyonr mouth* 

hhn* Maffe'cwillbc fore Law then/or hewasihruft 
in the mouth with a Spcare^ and kis not w'holeyer. 

Smith* Nay hkn> it wil be {Linking Law/or his breath 
ftinkes with eating toafted chcefe. 

C#dc* I bane thought vpon ic 5 iiflullbecfo^ Avfty* 
burneal! the Records of the ReaJme^ my mouth fiiall be 
rhe Parliament of England, 
hkn* Then we are like to haue biting Statutes 
Vnlcffehis teerh beputfd emu 
Cade 4 Andbence-forward all things flyall be in Com* 
man. Enter a Meffwger* 

Mef My Lord, a prize, a prize, heeres the Lord 
which fold the Townes in France. He that made vs pay 
one and twenty Fifteenes^nd one fhilling to the pound, 
the lafl Subfidic, j 

Snip 


The fecond Tart of Henry the Sixt 


Enter Gtorge,with the Lord Say, 

„ . Wc! l hec fiisll be beheaded for it ten times: 
can diou Surge, nay thou Buckram Lord,now 
A h f ° U 2in point-bbnke of our lurifdiftion RegalL 
^ oa Z(l thou anfwcr to my Maiefty, for giumg vp of 
P* 1 £ n 3 "-^ vnto Mounfieur Lfmecu, the Delaine of 
Koroiano knoWlie vnt0 cheeby thefe prefence, euen 
^LrrofLotdMertimr, chad am the Beefome 
ft fsveepe the Court desne of fuch filch as thou 
'^Thoii haft mofttraitcroufiy corrupted the youth of 
l mc jmereftingaGrammar Schoole: and where- 
K Le out Forc»fathets had no other Hookes but the 
■and the Tally, thou haft caufed printing to be vs*d, 
ic ; E ' r y to the King, his Crowne, and Dignity,thou 

L u j] t 3 paper-Mill. It will be prooued to thy Face, 
lMthouhailnicnabout thee, that vfuaUy calke of a 
N wneatida Verbe, and fuch abhominable wordcs, as 
Cbrilh* n e3re cao cn ^ ure to beare. Thou haft appoin- 
lU> dIiiftic cS ofPeaoe, to call pcore men before them, a- 
bout matters they were not abktoanfwer. Moreouer, 
rhoubaft put them in prifon,andbecaufc they could not 
t;3( j e t hnu haft bang'd them, when (indeede) onely for 
that c'aufe they haue bccne moft worthy to Iiue, Thou 
dofti'de in a foot.cloth,doft thou not? 
to, What ofthat ? 

Cdt- Many, thou ought'ft not to let thy horfe weare 
aCloake, when honeftcr men then thou go in their Hofc 
and Doublets. 

Pide. And wotke in their fiiirc to, as my fclfe for ex¬ 
ample, that am a butcher, 
to. You men of Kent. 

Die. What fay you of Rent, 

Stty. Nothing but this : ’Tis hona terra f mala gens. 

Cadi. Away with him, away with him, he fpeaks La- 
tine. 

to. Heare me but fpeake, and beare mee whei’eyou 
will t 

Kent, in the Commentaries Cafar writ, ■ 

Istfrm’d the ciuel’ft place of all this Hie: 

Sweet is the Covntry,becaufc full cf Riches, 

ThePcople Liberal!, Valianc, Afliue.Wcalthy, 

Which makes me hopeyouarc not void ofpitty, 

I fold not tMahic, I loft not Normandie, 

Yet to recoucr them would loofe my life: 
lluflice with fauout haue I alwayes done, 

Prayres and Teares haue mou’d me, Gifts could neuer. 
When haue I ought exadfed at your hands? 
Kenttomaintaine, the King.the Realm? and you, 

Large gifts haue 1 beftow*d on learned Clearkes, 
Becaufemy Booke preferr’d me to the King, 

And feeing Ignorance is the curfe ofGod, 

Knowledge the Wing wherewith we ftye toheauen, 
Vnleffeyembepoffeft with diuellifhlpims. 

You cannot but forbeare to> murther me: 

This Tongue hath parlied vnto Forraigne Kings 
For your behoofe. 

Cade, Tut, when ftruck'ft thou one blow in the field ? 
Say. Great men hauereaching hands soft haue I ftruck 
Thefe that 1 neuer faw,and ftrucke them dead. 

■ Cjeo, 0 rnonfttous Coward! What,to come behinde 
Folkei ? 

%.Thefe cheekes are pale for watching for your good 
Cade. Giue him a bpx o J th**are, and that wil make 'em 
rcaagajne. 


Say. Long fitting to determine poo re mens caufes. 
Hath made me full offickneffcand difeafes. 

{fade. Ye fhall haue a hempen Candle then,& the help 
of hatchet. 

Dicky. Whydoft thouquiuer man? 

Say, The Palfic, and not fcare ptouokes me. 

CWr. Nay, henoddes at vs, as who fhould fay, lie be 
euen with you. lie fee ifhis head will ftand ftoddier ! on 

a pole,or no: Take him away, and behead him. : 

Say. Tell me: whercin haue I offended moft ? 

Haue I.afferfted wealth, or honor ?$pcake. 

Are my Chcfts fill'd vp with extorted Gold ? 

Is my Appatrcll fumptuotis to behold ? 

Whom imiel iniur’d, chat ye fecke my death ? 

Thefe hands are free from guiltlefle bloodfhedding. 

This breaft from harbouring foule dcceicfull thoughts. 
Otetmclrue. 

Cade. I fecle remorfe in my felfe with his words: but 
die bridle it the fhall dye, and it bee but for pleading (o 
well for his life. Away with him, he ha’t a Familiar vn* 
dcr his Tongue, he fpeakes not a Gods name. Goe,take 
him away I lay, and ftrikeoff his head prefentiy.and then 
breake into his Sonne in Lawcs houfe. Sir fames Cromer, 
and ftrike off his head, and bring them both vppon two 
poles hither. 

aid. Itihallbe done. 

Say. Ah Councrimen : if when you make your pr air's, 
God fhould be fo.obdurate as your felues: 

How would it fare with your departed foules, i : 

Cade. Away with him,anddoas.I command ye s thfc 
pro udeft Peere fin the Readme, fhall not wearea head on 
his fhouldetSjViilefrehepay .me tribute : there fliall not 
amaidbe martied,buefhefhaJlpay to me her M*yd< 
hcadere they haue it : Men fti^l hold of mveinCapite. 
And we charge and command, that their vsiues be as tree 
as heart can wifh,or tongue can tell, 

Dicks. My Lord, 

When fhall wegotoCheapfidc,and takevp commodi¬ 
ties vpon our billes ? 

Cade, Marty prcfcmly. 
add, Obraue. 

Enter one With the hi ids. 

Cade, But is not this brauer: 

Lee them kifle one another: For they lou’d well 
When they weic aliue. Now part them againe. 

Lea ft they confute about the gluing vp 
Of fomc more To wnes in France. Soldiers, 

Dcfcrrethe fpoileofche Citic vntillnight: 

For with thefe borne before vs,in fteed of Maces, 

Will we ride through the ftreets,& at euery Corner 
Haue them kifle. Away. Exit 
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